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chock, *Wha-a-at!” says I, gawpin’. *You—vou are
Sav. come to look lim over close, T might have known

he was no ten-asweck process server, He's costumed

neat but cxpensive, and las hivewhite hands are mam- -

cured to the last notch. Nice lookin® youth he s, with
a pood head on him and a fine pare of shoulders.  And
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Cul
farrly dripped from Royee, ke mionst
]

for

3

vour hear along the Harvanl Gold Coast

Why, 1t

1.

water tank on a4 hot «

c “'m Professor MoCabwe, and 1

savs 1

sayvs he,

“1 understar
Mother 1

t, vou Know

WEAry,

a will, 150’ 3

e over 1t: and T wish she wonl

aomething  absurd about

{
l “ER2T savs 1, a it dizzy from tevin® to follow him
0, 've no do vou mean well encugh,”™ he g
it we cawn't accept favors from ut ey

really, we cawn L. And besules, Wi
a 4
ve his feelin®s he lights a cigarette and give
uld »more. 1 felt ke 14 been slapped
st 1
3 Vi L} ]
: spot on the floor, and 11
g it Son, all we L o vido,
1 Ble way, was to give von a boost .
' vl on us
3

13.

in. “You know how we have moved from place to
place; how at times my cands have read M, James
R. Hammond," then *Mrs. . Rovee ILunmannrll,' andd
ally * Mrs. Rovee Hammond 2 But it was all use-
less,  Alwavs who knew, amd after
that —well, T was qust the widow of Hungrey Jim Ham-
mond.

“Not that T eared for myself
of Hungry Jim while he Tived,
Hammond was, honest and Kind and brave
wis orade and rough, 1t was
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I was never ashanmnd
e was a real man, him
Andd if T
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et them call him

only hevanse he
1 he'dd had 1o, Ha
Hungry Jim too, No one ever knew lim to resent it
Bat o hwart, He traed 1o liva

there in Denver, tried to be refined and pol
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“He wanted his son to be different, though,  *Ouatfit
lim best, Anmie,” he used Lo say ta
mie during those last ddoavs, ‘and sec that he gets on oa

Proomse, now'" 1 promised, And Pee done
as beould,  Pye lved for that,  Bat 1 soon found
real refinement was something yvou couldn't onder
s store, | conhl yret 1t for
Rovee T munst have at least a speaking acguamtance
with it myself
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“OR!™ savs she, “And he should have the chance,
shouldn't he?  Well then, he must go.  Aml you can
just leave me out,”

HAT seemed to settle it, and we was all takin® a
deep breath, when Royee steps to the center of the
He puts s arm gentle around Mres. Hammond
and pats her on the shonlder,
“Sorry, Mather,” savs he, “bat T'm goinge to do nothe-
You're an ol dear, and the hest mother
I never knew how much you had given
up for me, never dreamed. But from now on it's going
torbe different,  T's my turm now!™

“But hut, Rovee,” protests Mrs, Hammond, “yon

vour don’t quite understand, . We can’t go on hiving
Our income tsn’t soomuch as it was onee,
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woaned left, Well, I'm gomg to put a

aey last week.,
plantation, where most of our funds are tied up,
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There's a steamer for Belize next Thurslay. oo

to sadl on her, Wall you go along ton?”
For a minute they stoond there, Mother amld Sonoy

different. It's my turn now!"
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